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From the Rural New Varker. 


THE APPLE PEDLAR; 


OR. A ROMANCE IN REAL LIFE. 

BY H. G. EASTMAN. 
T was the 15thof May, 1851, a day which will 
long be remembered, that I found myself seated 
in the bar-reom of one of the principal hotels in 
Dunkirk. 
and Erie Railroad Celebration. 


{ several replied, “ [tis B Ned 


' 
i 


“ What B 
says my friend, for he was startled at the name. 
* Charles B .” was the reply. 











* Is it possible ? 


' It cannot be that we have again met,” speaks my | 


' friend, 


But so it was, he recognized him instantly, 


?” | hand ron on the Bank of J-——, 


{ 


_ and the President cashes it without hesitation, 


| College. 


, and, requesting me to remain with the wretched | 


man, he proceeded immediately to find a shelter 


for him during the night. By diligent search one 


was finally procured several streets distant, where 


It was the morning of the New York | 
The streets were » 


thronged with anxious spectators who had assem- 


bled from all surrounding parts, to behold the first | 


steam horse who had dared to veature thus far into 


their romantic country. As [ sat at the window 
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to a middle aged man in the street, with a basket 
those who were desirous of purchasing. 


that it daneled in shreds about him. He wore no- 


} upon the bottoms, to prevent them gamiuyg in con- 
tact with the stones. His hair was of a jet black, 
’ and with his red beard, floated in wild profusion 
about his head. Feeling anxious to contribute 
! something to the poor man’s, L beckoned him to 
appronch me. I slipped afew pennies into his 
| hand, and my eye caught his. 

be samething peculi#r in his looks, 
nance told of better o ys, and I questioned him to 
But he seemed anwilling to converse 
with me, and turned away. The poor apple ped- 


lar was thought no more of. My friend and 


we carried him in a cart upon straw. 
in charge of the lady of the house, and promising 
to call at an early hour the next morning, took our 
departure. 

As we resumed our walk, 


marked : ‘“* There is romance enough connected 


) with the life of that man to fill a volame—and if 
conversing witha friend, my attention was directed | 


_ will give you a brief history of a purt of it.” I 


of apples, which he seemed to be disposing of to 
His dress | 
was of the poorest material, and that so badly torn, 


thing about his feet, save a piece of leather, which 
} by means of strings he had ingeniously fastened | 


There appeared to | 
His counte- » 
' his wild career, 


myself soon left the hotel, and mingled with the | 


crowd, to rejoice at the completion of that great 


—s 
| that eff-ct. 
| 


work, 


} Lake Erie. 

‘Time sped on. In « few short hours the sun had 
{ get, and we were returning from the tumult of the 
{ day, secking a place of repose. Turning a corner 
that fed into the main street, we suddenly caine 
upon an assemblage of men and boys who were 


guzing upon some object which seemed to excite 
their curiosity. 
; covered it to be the Apple Pedlar, who lay imtexi- 
,] 


' cated in the street. A worse scene of intemperance 


I never looked upor. fle would uccasionaily start, 


crazed by wild and frantic dieaum, which 


told 


I turned and inquired of the by-standers if any pre- 


Soule 


too truly the delirium tremens were at work. 


sent were acquainted with his name. 


To which 


and welcome the first train to the shores ol | 


me, 
\ brought 


’ earried him through his studies. Mr. B., 


| upon him, refused the 


We puused for a woment and dis- | 


most cordially accepted the invitation and he rela- 
ted to me the following incidents : 

My first acquaintances with Charles B. was in 
the year 1839. We 
Homer, Acadeiny,) where we prepazed 
tie Fall of 
His father was a weathy farmer in J 


were then room-mates at 
(Cortland 
for College,—entering Uan.ilton in 


1840. 


and spared no pins to give his son an education 





sufficient to qualify him for any station in life. { 


Al the age of filteen he became acquainted with 
many languages, and was at that time advanced 
enough to enter any College,—yet wishing to 
lengthen his school days, he deferred doing so. 
His last year at Homer was the commencement of 
He frequently became dissipated, 
then only seventeen. This was his yeor of revelry. 
His academic studies were finished, and time now 
A week before the close of 
the tern he was expelled, and I dare say the name 
of Charles B 


many of the citizens of that place. 


Was ho Conse quenee, 





,will long be remembered by 


I entered College, and again he roomed with 
‘Two months rolled sroand, and eueh day 
for the He had wasted 


a change worse. 


money enough during these twa months to have 
becom- 
ing aware of the disgrace his son was bringing 
adequate means far him to 
This 


he resolved never to do, and therefore he 


remain at college uniess he reformed. cunder 
restraint, ) 
lelt, determined to plan some method for procuring 
money. It required bat live thought to carry hia 
determination into effect. He takes his father's 


lust jetter from his proce t, and practices upou the 


He 


inakes out a check in a fac-simile of his father's 


band writing until he had it’ perfect. then 


ken spree upon the route. 


W. White. 
We left him 


, Queen, who presented him with a beautiful horse, 
you will remain with me during the evening, I 


) year, and at his death willed him the greater 





the country,) entitled, “ My Grandfather wag a 
, ' wonderful man.” 
my companion re. | 


) greatest of American clowns.) 


. for the sum 
of one hundred dollars. He is soon at the Bank, 
In less than an hour he is again on his way ta 
On arriving at Utica he found himself 
minus the hundred dollars, having lost it ina drunk. 
There he joined a cir. 
n, under the name of George 
His first appearance before the public, 
wag at his native village where he sang his favorite 
song, which wag so loudly applauded (throughout 


cus company as clow 


He was with the circus com- 
pany about two years, during which period they 
visited England, and he appeared before’ tha 


As the company returned to America he left 
them and became «a theatrical performer in New 
York city, (although at that time, congidered the 
This proving inju- 
rious to his health, he concluded to engage in some 
profession. But first of all he concluded to direct 
his steps homeward, He found a change had 
taken place. His father had been dead nearly q 
portion of his property, if he returned a ceformed 
man and remained so three years. This he sa. 


fle 


had pursued them a little more than a year when | 


solved to do, and again resumed his studies. 
guw him again. le then appeared to be a tem- 
perate man and everything smiled about him, 
That year he graduated and commenced the study 
of law in Rochester, at which place ] frequently 
visited him. 





The three years had now expired and 
the money willed to him by his father was his own. 
Removing to New York, be built him a large 
costly mansion in Broowe street, and married a 
highly accomplished young lady of that city. 
The last time [ called upon him, £ was met at the 
Astor House by his servants, who escorted 
tu his dwelling in sublime style. The carriage 
was costly, of the latest fashion, drawn by four ele. 
gant white steeds, und driven by a colared servant. 
ut a moment elapsed, and, with a servant at each 
elbow, | was ushered into the presence of Mr. and 
Mrs. B - Thesa 


every thing throughout. 


me 


ee Se rere 





ine grand elegance pervaded 
The furniture was the 
that could be chtained, and all 
visible objects were none but those which would 


most expensive 


| 


. >. 
correspond. I turried with him but a day, and 


took my departure for the South, promising to 
spend several days with him on wy return. 


‘Two years rolled around before | ag sin found 


I hastened to cat if 
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myself in the Atlsntic gity. 
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hupon Mr. B——. 1 senght the number und rang 


at the door. A stranger epened it, and I inquired 
if Mr. B resided there. “No, he does not, 
and uever will again,” was the hasty reply. Not 
understanding the sentene’ and the aecent upon 
it, | desired an explanation, 
words to sutisfy my desire. 
to New York,” said the gentleman, “ be has been 
living upon the interest of his money. Two 
weeks ago to-morrow he failed for 5,000 more 





It reqvired but few 


than he was able to pay. The next morning 1 - 


saw him reeling 
crazed by that deadly poison, alcohol. 


or alive I cannot tell you, His wife hes in yonder 
cemetery, her death caused by the dissipation and 
vices of her husband.” 

1 could hear no more. 


in flanes. 
I slipped from the cars to look at them. As they 
passed, among them 1 neticed Charles B—. 


Never can I forget that meeting. As FP gazed upon 


him, and thought of the chunge thet had taken . 


place since we were school.boys, a tear came to 
my eyes, and my heart sunk within me, 


Several years have flown sinec, and a thew 


sand times have T thought of my first visit to the 


mansion of Charles D——-., Toeday we have met 


again; and ina drwy cart, with an Trish bey for 


and servent and driver, To otake hin fom— 


not the Astor House, but the nitddy street 


of Dunkirk, and with a crowd of boys surrounding 


us, | escort hin: to a humble abode. This is the 


history of bis Ife as far as Taam wequainted. Ti! 


you will call with me to sce him to-morrow morn. 
ing, you will learn more of his past life, and tht J 
presume which will interest you.” 

Promising to do so, I sought my lodgings for the 
night. li was late the sneceeding morning be- 
fore we directed our steps to the house containing 
the hero of our tale. 
he had taken that“ slecp which knows no waking.” 
His life’s carcer was at an end—and one wingle 
mourner followed his remains to the gr-ve. 


Our plain, unvarnished story is finisticd. 


Let 


it be remen.bered by the young, and may it have 


a salutary influence im ensbhag them to resist 


temptation. 
nation. 
— oS et 6) +o 


HOME. 


HERE is no psssage in classical literature 
more beautiful or affecting than that where 
Xenophon, in his Anabasis, deseribes the cflvet 


produced on the remnant of the ten thousand 


Grecks when, after passing through dangers with 


out wunber, they at length ascended a sacred 


mountain, and from its peak and summit caught 


sight of the sea. 


sure, others laughed, and wore fell on their huees 


snd blessed that bioad oceun. bbe 


Across its 


) waters, like floating sea-birds, the memorials 05 


*Sinee he removed , 


through the strect, his) brain , 
Since that 
time I know nothing of him ; shether he be dead | 


These few words were | 
sufficient, and TL immediately left for Rocheste re! 
A long ride brought me to the now city of Auburn. | 
As the train neared the depot, the State Prison wes | 
The convicts were being removed, and , 


But.alas ! unfortunate man, * 


Jts moral is too plain to require expla. 


Dashing their buchlers, wiih a 
hymna of joy they rushed tunultoously forward. 
Seme wept with the tulness of their delirious plea- 


their happy homes, caimse und fanued their souls. 
» All the perils they bad encountered, all the cou. 
panious they bad lost, all the miseries they hou 


endured, were 1D ab instent jorgotten, and nought 


. CANA *S 
RURAL REPOSITORY. 
i was witl them hat the gentle phantoms of pst ould ' « Poor things !" ‘said Mme Cha, “ 1 will | 


future joys One was again scouring on his fleet 
, steed across the hoof-trodden plains of Thessaly ; 


another reclined beneath the flower-crowned rocks 


whose form, amidst battle and bivouac, was ever 






and amid the acelumations of all Greeec, he bore 


€ streaming eyes of his overjoyed parents 


off from amid competitors the laurel wreath of the 
Olympian victor, 

Oh! home, magical spell, all powerful home ! 
how strong must have been thy influence, when 
thy faintest memory could cause these heroes of a 
' 


thousand fights to weep like tearful women! 
With the cvoling freshness of a desert fountain, 


3 a third recalled that proud day when, | 


of Arcadia, and gazed into the dreamy eyes of her, | 


\ 


with the sweet fragrance of a flower found in win- | 


f 
ier, yon came across the great waters to those 


wandering men, and beneath the peaceful shadow 
of your wings found rest ! 
* * . . * * * 


Ay! Xenophon, most venerable author of pro- 


fane history, they doest well thus to allude to so) 


blessed a subject. Artists and Poets honor thee 


for that stroke of thy pen! The pencil sketehes 
the lovely secne, and he who looks upon the can- 


vas, sheds a sympathetic tear. The Muse, witha 


heart overflowing with remembrances, sings— 
My native home, my uative home, 
Though other homes there are, 
Be thou, vehilst bam ealled to roam, 
My blessed guiding star— 
My magnet, dra wimg me to One, 
W hose «mic of love shall be my sun 
To cheer me through my earthly ways> 
Her sou! my spirit’s life for eye! 

Thos it would seem that it is net alone to the 
scenery ol home that fond ussocwtlions cling, but, 
rather, the dear beings—the kindred, the friends, 
who of themselves constitute that home, 

Leave me alone on’a desolute isle, and although 
I may succeed in obtaining aliment for physical 
subsistence, shall I, without a fellow creature to 
*sinile when Lem glad, or weep when I am sed,” 
say, Reader! shell 1, eww 1, experience the * joys 
of home 7” But should some propitious breeze 
thitherward wait but a solitary voyager, how glad- 
ly should 1 prepare my barque for the waves, and 
lunnch forth to meet the long desived comer! Hy, 
then, between us exists mental congeniality, soul 
may become united to soul, and home, not in 

loca tity only but in Sriendship, in sweet holy lore, 
shall once more be nunbered amongsy my oinst 
} Valuable possessions. 
— ptt?) @ Cro —— 


THe BREAKFAST. 


ie this all we ure going to lhuve for breakfast 7°) 


sud James, us be seated himself at the table. 
* es,” 


ter are fresh, and the potstoes are baked very nice. 


seid the mother, * the bread and bat. 


ly; they weuld be « great luxury to many poor 
children this cold morning.” 

Juices said nothing more, but beran to eat very 
slowly and rather sullenly. He knew he must eat 
| what was eet belore him, or go without food until 

dinner. 

* Mis. Green.” said a eolorcd woman, as she 
cntered the room, * Mrs, Johnson's two litle girls 
ure the khitehen : they are almost frozen, and 
are very hungry ; they haven't had anything to 
veut since yesterday. Can they have some of the 


, cold micut that was lelt yesterday 7” 


; come out and sce them. 





AA AR 


James, you may come 
with me, and sce if they will eat what you are se : 
strongly inelined to refuse.” 

James hung down his head and followed his 








; mother into the kitehen. ; 
Mrs. Green gave the little girls some bread and : 
butter and some baked potatoes, which they atc 
witha voracity which showed that they told the 
truth when they said they were hungry. ee 
** Ch, how nice,” suid the youngest, a little girl - 3 ow 
six yeas of age ; how I do wish that mother was | : io 
here.” p* 
Mrs, Green gave them a sepper of things suit. ec 
able for their widowed mother im her needy cir. 1 ne 
cumstances, and they left the house very happy. , } 
As Mrs. Green returned to the breakfast room ig 
James put his arms wround his mother’s neck, | Si to 
and bursting into tears, said, “ mother, I will th 
never complain again.” } , be 
oD ¢ eo t pe 
A BUYER OF OLD BREECHES. | Fe | om 
A rrexou journal relates the following adven- ; pl 
ture. Bonhomme X. lived for several years atl} } J 
Hospice dex Viellands, (the Old Men's Hospital.) | a 
at ‘Tours, in the enjoyment of a small pension.— | | 
About four years ago his wife purchased fora | he 
couple of francs an old pair of linen pantaloons of 3 g 
a sick seldicr who wason his way to the hospital. « 
About the commencement of last month Mo- 1, 
ther X. while mpping up the. waistband of these | { ni 
pantaloous found a piece of cngraved paper which | , om 
she handed to her husband, saying : ; | G 
“ "Take hold, you, who can read, and see | 1 J 
what this paper say s.”” } 
‘The good man cest his eye over the paperand said : 
* Ah, | know whatitis. It's an assignat of 
the former republic. I saw many of them when | ; j 
I was a young man.” } ¢ 
“Js itofuny service ?” seid the old woman, , a 
* Nene at all.” * 
* It's a curiosity theugh. Dima good mind to | n 
paste item the wall.” ™ 
* As you please,” and the good woman, paste- s 
brush in hand, aflixed the supposed assignat to the a 
wall. } h 
A few days afterwards, a visitor entered the 5 { 
room, and seeing the novel deceration of the apart. | & 
ment, ened out— { 8 
* Hallo! Goodman X. how long is it since ! i a 
you" have been in the babit of decorating your } ‘ t 
house with bunk notes.” } i t 
“What! that piece of picture paper?” asked ; t 
the old woman. , 
“ Ah! that assignat 7” said the bonhomme. 
“ This pictate—this assignuat,” repled the } 
visitor, * isa good bunk note for a thousand franes, 
and you can handle its value in Lard cash when j i 
you ple use.” 
* Impossible,” cried the couple. " a4 
* Nothing ean be more true,” said the visitor, | 
“and if you doubt it, you ean setisiy yourselves ; 2 | 
by a going wt ence with it to the bank.” : 
This the old tolks were ve ry willing to do, but 
a difficulty arese, before unthought of ; the note ? | 


was sotivhtiv pasted te the wall that it was mm. 
pe seible to detach Wo without Cestroy ing it. How. 
ever, they at last took it to the bank th a large 

lump of plasteradhermy tout, where, notwithstand- , 
wus found 


ing its sir age condiiion it good, and 


bearing the proper signature of Garal still per. 
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fect'y legible. The value was paid to the old 
: couple, and the old relic of former days was sent 
to the Bank of France, where it still remains. 


~ --— O-FRED.D CE + 

A GENTLEMAN. 
fete Lafavette, last week, Captain Stod. 
dart, the commandet, in acknowledging a toast, 





T an entertainment on hoard the American 


- PARRA PoereeTereerVUTTY A 


said, ** T will retate a little incident which will 
quietly, cough like a voleano—and off it goes, 


serve to show that if prejudice could have exis. 
ted in my mind against Englishmen, it is now done 
I was coming from Paris the other 
Ac- 
cording to my calculations I could get to Liver- 


away with. 
day, and had three young ladies with me. 


} as sweetly as an infant in its slumbers. 


—— ne - PP PAAARA AMS 


singing a strain as soft and as dulcet as the most} 


amiable tea-kettle, and its lungs of steel breathing 


demon of power is there. Let any one but pinch 


But the | 


its ears, and no venerable spinster eat will spit | 


the pipes which were tuned to se soft a strain, 


more fiercely—let him gripe those iron i 


forih a yell as if heaven and earth were coming 
together, and those lungs which first breathed so 


darkening the heavens with its dense volume of 


pool with the money Ihad in my pocket, but 


when in London I found I had make a mistake of 
£5. 


It would have put me to great inconvenicnee | 


to remain, but there was nota person I knew at | 


the station, and so I told the director to take my 
baggage off because I had not money enough to 
pay my fare. Soon afterwards I saw- a gentle- 
manty-looking man standing in the office, and 
pressuming he was a passenger going to Liverpool, 
I put the question to him. ‘ No, sir,” he said ; 
“butean I do anything for you ?” I told him 
I was short of £5 to pay my fare, and he put his 


He 


gave me his eard: hisname is Mr. G.W. Thomp- 


hand in his pocket and gave me the money. 


Gloucester 
It 


man living. 


son, square, Ulyde-park-gardens, in 
such a 
more than £5,000 to 


me ; and, gentlemen, I propose the, health of Mr. 


London. was a satisfaction to find 


It was worth 


G. W. Thompson, or London.” 


(London paper, 


June 27. 
— 0220 4 Co 
HORRID DEPRAVITY. 
RAse wretchin the form of a man, wasa 


A 


confiding girl of sixteen. 


few weeks since, introduced toa lovely and 
Ile pressed her hand, 
and said ina thrilling tone, that he thought the 
“s had rendered the ladies 
She 


Her purents considered the matter as 


recent fine weather 


more lovely than ever.” blushed and said 
“ very.” ; 
settled, but he basely deserted the young lady, 
after addressing this pointed language to her, and 
has never called at her house since. Weare glad 
to learn that ber friends 
hand, and caused the monster to be arrested in a 
suit for breach of promise—damages laid at 6,000. 
cautious in he 


trifles with the affections of young ladies and 


The scamp will be future how 


breaks om fragements their loving 
toughest muscle, by the way, in the whole body. 
~— oD: ¢ Cato — 
PRIVATE CHARACTER OF A LOCO. 
MOTIVE. 


JEOPLE who may sce a locomotive tearing up 


and down the land ata gait of forty miles to 
an hour—making the very carth groan benecuth 
its giant tread, and the heavens themselves rever- 
berate with its fearful clatter—secaring nature with 
its unearthly din, and frightening all creation ftom 
iis propriety, aluiost—people who only see it in its 
terrible activity, have no idea what eminently s0- 
it This 


public character. private one 


cial virtues iz endowed with. their 


Their 


Now and then one of these huge monsters, 


1s 
is 
uffair. 
in Whose iron bowels sluusber more than a thousand 
giant powers, comes up and stands under our win 
dow, and smokes away as gently as the most 


(Xcmplary cooking-stove, its huge steam pipes 


So 





/ whatever. 


: landscape, a picture, or a piece of statuary. 


smoke. 
— tl) ¢ G0 —— 
GOOD BREEDING. 
(yen. breeding and vulyarity are like oil and 
] 


water 5 every attempt at amalgamation will 


| savage Indians. 


, till his time came anyhow. 


prove futile—Good breeding, or propriety of man- 


ners, address or conversation, is as much a matter | 


of the understanding as any science or learning 


Some minds acquire knowledge by 


their own internal efforts, without the help of out- | 
‘ 


ward aids, and this we call genius. 


Some men 


are by nature graceful and polite ; their conyersa- 


tion is never gross, their carriage always correct, 
all without the tutoring of much or high company ; 


and this, too, is equally genius. ‘There are other 


minds which avquire knowledge from books, and } 


there are other men who acquire politeness from 


observation ; the operation which brings improve- } 


ment is in both equally intellectual. There is a 


beauty in good manners, which, to be seen and 


understood, requires the same delicacy of taste that 


is necessaly to perceive and fecl the beauty of a’ 


If we 


were all masters of the propriety of speech, knew 


what words to receive and what to reject, we | 


might all be good writers ; but it is not so ; neither 


is it otherwise in good breeding. 


oa) 4 Oto —— 
A MISTAKE —TRUE POLITENESS. 
a late Sunday evening, while Dr. Welch ol 


- f lay ji. ’ 
Albany, was in the midst of one of his most 


Hupassioned cl ® 


jarity sermons to a crowded house 


} an incident occurred which put to test both his 


have taken the affair in 


hearts--the | 


another | 


} hearing the Doetor exclaim, * The spirit 


politeness and presence of mind : 


A pair was waiting to be married after the ser. | 


mon, in the rear of the audience, and were to be 


But the latter offi- 


drowsiness 


called forward by the sexton. 


cial having become absorbed in or 


contemplation, while the Rey. Doctor was preach- 
ing, was suddenly brought to his recolicctlon§ by 
and 


he 


the bride say come : Off he poste d to the wed 


ding party, who (of course) had not understood a 


word of the sermon, and notificd them that the 
moment had arrived for the performance of the nup- 
tial cercmony,. "The y promptly ol cy ed tec Sue 


ions, and the bride and bridegroom, bride's maid 
and groom's man, came mnarching down the broad 


nrse. 


isle in the midst ef the di 


’ ' 
rata vlance that a mistake 


The prec le r, See in 


had Leen committed, which was likely to terminat 
unpleasantly, finished his sentence, descended form 
the pulpit with dignity + nd composure, tied the 


inrevoca knot, returned to his pulpit and finish 
, ’ ' 


liis Sci ire, and the wccaing not 


party were 
at all sensible that eve ry thing was not as it should 
be. 


his is what we call true politeness, under di!- 


ficullucs. 


A FATALIST. 
western newspaper publishes the following : 
I knew an old man who believed that 
was to be would be.” He lived 
Missouri, and was one day gving out several miles 
through a region infested in early times by very 
He always took his gun with 
him, but this tine found that some one of the fam- 
As he would not go without 


“ what in 


ily had taken it out 
it, his friends tantalized him by saying there was 
no danger of the Indians ; that he would not die 
“ Yes,” says the old 
fellow, but suppose I was to meet an Indian, and 
his time had come, it wouldn’t do not to have my 
gun!” 
—0s5 2) ¢ Sto — 

“My friend,” said the keeper of a hotel to an 
over-voracious boarder, “ you eat so much that I 
shal! certainly have to change you an extra half- 
“An extra half-dollar,” his 
boarder, with his countenance the very picture of 
“ for goodness sake don't do that I’m 
almost dead now, eating three dollars, worth, anc 


dollar.” replied 


despair ; 
' 
i 


if you put on an extra half dollars worth, I shall 


certainly burst—I shall.” 
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QVaral aX epository, 


TO OUR PATRONS. 
In consequence of the present Postage Regulations, which 
are decidedly discouraging to the prospects of a semi monthly 


Journal, the Proprietor, with this number, suspends the pub- 


lication of the Rural Repository. 
Yer if he be successful in completing certain contemplated 
arrangements, he hopes to resume its publication at some 


future dny.—s ‘y after a few months, or when a more equali- 


zing Postage Law shall have been made. 


To such of our Patrons as have kindly aided us by their 
names their influence and their talents, we offer our sincere 
thanks. Wishing each and all of them a respectful adieu, 
we take our leave, hoping ere the cluse of life’s eventful 
period to meet again for the enjoyment of “ the feast of rea- 
sit d the flow of soul.” 

N. BE. ‘Those Subscribers who may be indebted for the 
Repository, are respectfully requested to forward the amount 


s soon as practicable. 
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WAR RIAGES. 


In thie city, by the Rev. Dr. Goeman, Mr. Alexander Frisbee 
to Miex Marvy Ann Lay. both of Chatham. 

0 uh. by the Rev. D. Lo Marks Mr. Sanford T. 
Morey. to Miss Jerusha Rowland. both of Hudson, 

Ar on the 2tth ult. by the Rev. J. C. Boice, 
Mr. Jobo Hl. Tator to Miss Sarah C. Demarest, both of Clay- 
erack. 

\t Flanson, on the 10th ult. by the Rev. Mr, Hewitt, Hervey 
R. Curtis, of Bast Abington, Mass. to Miss Elmira 8. Studley, 
ot Clavernck, N.Y. 

Outhe loth ult. by the Rev. BE. Nevius. Mr. George Van 
Alstyne to Miss Catharine Wiant both of Stuyvesant Falls. 

Ar Ve n Jith ult. by the Rev. Ji « Petric: Mr. Water 
Briges of J ston Col. Co. to Martha E. youngest daugh- 
ter of the late Briggs Jewitt of the former place. 

In kK ‘ wkonthe 7th ult by the Rev. Mr. Van Zandt, 
Wi » Hevwaord, of South Carolma, to Anna L. eldest 
d ter of Wiliam H. Tobey, eq. 

\ } *. Harbor. on the 10th ult. by the Rev. Charles 
1! ‘ | erick F. Polver of New Orleans, to Harriette A. 
da of lista ¢ ' beg. of the former place. 

Aime 20 by the Rev. U.N. Dreyer. Mr. Bd 

d tiram. te M Elizabeth daughter of Mr. Nelson Cone, 
| iol Ss ! 

St. ds, sf ch, on the 22d ult. by the Rev. Henry 
wW. I j jel Me lean Judge of Fuyetie Co. Olivo. to Mary 
Soy j gue, of le hester, 

—-c-+452D 6 Cro —— 
DE. TAs, 

In this city on the 20th ult. Willian Pro son of Wiliam 

d Elizateth Caldwell aged 4 ve © 5 months sod 19 dows. 

On the 20h ult. Marion, ¢ hterof Charles B, and Care 
line Nash ved 4 mont d lo days. 

At Red Hook. on the 25th ult. Johan KR, Livingston, aged 
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! 4 Original Poetry. 


————— 


For the Rural Repository. 
LINES To A BUUQUET. 
BY JAMES PENDERGAST. 


y Come let me guze on ye, sweet flowers! 


P ledge of my dear Eliza's love. 


Ye oft shall light my durksome hours, 


When far from her I lonely rove. 


Come, near my heart shall be your place, 


Though dimed and faded now ye seem 


For once ye bloomed like her fair face— 


Like her bright eyes with light did gleam. 


And thus with her it yet may be 


When rosy youth and heulth are gone. 


Ab! fading then she'll droop like ye, 


As age and care come creeping an. 


“5 Bat on my breust I'll soothe each care, 


My shielding arms around her twine ; 


mers Her smiles and sighs with her I'll share, 
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And bless with love her life's decline. 


With love and hope increasing still, 


We'll weleme each successive year : 


When beauty fades, (as fade it wil!) 


And sickness comes, we'll love more dear. 


And thas like ye poor fadea flowers, 


When youth and bloom have passed away— 


Loving fonder in life’s Inst hours, 


As ye smell sweeter in decay, 
— > 6 Go — 
THE LAST LEAF. 
BY OLIVER W. HOLMES. 
T saw him once before, 
As he pass'd by the door, 
And again 
The pavement-stones resound 
As he totters «er the ground 
With his cane. 


They say that in his prime, 

Ere the proning-knife of Time 
Cut him down, 

Nut a betier man was found 

By the crier on his round 
Through the town. 


But now he walks the streets, 
And he looks at all he meets 
So forlorn; 
And he shukes his feeble head, 
That it seems as if he said, 
“ They are gone.”* 


The mos-y marbles rest 
On the lips that he has press‘d 
In their bloom, 
And the names he loved to hear 
Have been curved fur many a year 
On the tomb. 


My grandmamma has said— 

Pour old Indy ' she is dead 
Long »go— 

That he had » Roman nose, 

And his cheek was like « rose 
In the snow, 


And now his nose is thin, 

And it rests upon bis chin 
Like a staff, 

And a crook 1s tn his back, 

And a melancholy crack 
lu his lnugh. 


T know it is asin 


For me to sit and grin 
At him here, 
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But the old three-corner’d hat, 
And the breeches—and ali that, 
Are so queer ! 


And if I should live to be 

The last leaf upon the tree 
To the spring— 

Let them smiles as I do now 

At the old forsaken bough 
Where | cling. 


— 0-8 © Gt — 
WRITTEN AT MY MOTHER'S GRAVE 
BY GEORGE D. PRENTICE. 
Tue trembling dew-drops fall 
Upon the shutting flowers ; like souls at rest 
The stars shine gloriously ; and all 
Save me, are blest. 


Mother, I love thy grave ! 
The vivlet, with its blossoms blue and mild, 
Waves o'er thy head ; when shall it wave 
Above thy child ? 


*T is a sweet flower, yet must 
Its bright leaves 10 the coming tempest bow ; 
Dear mother. ‘tisthine embiem ; dust 
Is on thy brow. 


And I could love to die : 
To Seave untasted life’s dark, bitter streams— 
By thee, as erst in childhood, lie, 
Aud share thy dreams. 


And T must linger here, 
To stain the plumage of my sinless years, 
And mourn the hopes to childhood dear 
With bitter tears. 


Ay, I must linger here, 
A lovely branch upon a wither'd tree, 
Whose lust frail leaf. untimely sere, 
Went down with thee! 


Oft. from life's wither’d bower, 
In still communion with the past, 1 turn, 
Aud muse on thee, the only flower 
In memory’s ura. 


And, when the evening pale 
Bows, like » mourner, on the dim, blue wave, 
I stray to hear the night-winds wail 
Around thy grave. 


Where is thy spirit flown ? 
I gaze abuve—thy look is imaged there ; 
| listen—and thy gentle tone 
Is on the air. 


O, come, while here [ press 
My brow upon thy grave; and, in those mild 
Aud thrilling tones of tenderness, 
Bless, bless thy child! 


Yes, bless your weeping child : 
And o'er thine urn—relizion’s holiest shine— 
O, give his spirit, uniefi et. 
To blend with thine. 


— 2D ® Gato — 
SONG. 
BY ANNE PEYRE DINNIES. 


I coutp not hush that constant theme 
Of hope aod revery ; 

For every day and nightly dream 

Whose lights across my dark brain gleam, 
Is fill'd with thee. 


I could not hid those visions spring 
Less frequently : 
For each wild phantom which they bring, 
Moving along on fancy’s wing, 
But pictures thee. 


I could not stem thevitul source 
Of thought, or be 
Compell'd to check its whelming force, 
As ever in its onward course 
it tells of thee. 


I could not, dearest, thus control 
My destiny, 


One oe nae 
PLL OE 





| 
| 
| 


t 


> 
i 20th. 
( ending forthe 27 


) 
} 
, 
‘ 
i 
' 
) 
é 


} be sent as soon as possible to the 
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Which bids each new sensation roll, 
Pure irom its fountain in my soul, 
To life and thee. 


— >s8DO CHo—— 
THE MOON OF FLOWERS. 
BY MARIA BROOKS. 
O moon of flowers! sweet moon of flowers ! 
Why dost thou mind me of the hours 


Which flew so softly on that night, 
When last I saw and telt thy sight 7 


©, moon of flowers! thou moon of flowers! 
Would thou couldst give me back those hours, 
Since which a dull, cold year hus fled, 

Or show me those with whom they sped ! 


O, moon of 4owers! O, moon of flowers! 
In scenes afag were past those hours, 
Which still with fond regret I see, 

And wish my heart could change like thee ! 
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EMBELLISHED WITH NUMEROUS ENGRAVINGS 


Price $!1—Clubs from 45 to 75 Cents. 


THE RURAL REPOSITORY will be devoted to Polite 


Literature, containing Mora! and Sentimental Tales, Original 


Commonications, Biegraphies, 
Miscellany, 
Revipes Poetry. dec 


he first Number of the 


Traveling Sketches Amusing 
Hiumereus and Uistoricnl Avecdotes Valunble 
Twenty- 


seventh Volume of the Rugat RepostTorRy will be issued va 


Saturday the 19th of October, 18: a). 
The “ Repository’ circulates among the most intelligent 
families of our conntry and is hailed as a welcome visitor, by 
all that have favored us with their patronage. It hag stood 
the test of more than a quarter ofa century ; amid the many 
changes that have taken place and the ups and downs of life, 
whilst hundreds of a similar character have perished, our 
hamble Rural has continued on, from yeur to year, until itis 
the Oldest Literary Paper in the United States. 


CONDITIONS. 


THE RURAL REPOSITORY will be published every 
other Sutordav in the Quarto form, containing twenty six 
oumbers of eight pages each witha title page and index to 
the volume, making in the whole 208 pages. [1 will also be 
embellished with numerous Engravings, and consequently it 
will be one of the neatest, cheapest, and best literary papers 


in the country. 
TERMS. 


ONE DOLLAR per annum, 
haven few copies of the Ltth 
Qist, We. V4th, 


12th. ttith 7th, eth, 


invariably in avance. w 
19th 
2th, and 2th volumes. and any one 
th volume, ean have as many copies of either 


of these volumes as they wish at the same mre asthat vol- 


ome, 
upt when a whole set is wanted. 


Clubs! Clubs! Clubs! Clubs! ! 


sou? for $1.50, being 75 Cents Each. 


3 do. $2.06, do. 66 do. 
5 do. 8300, do. 60 do. 
8 do $4.00, do 50 do. 
i do. $5.00, do. 46 do. 
2 do. B10,00, do, 45 do. 
33 do, S15 00, de, 4 do. 


5 
“4 do. $20.00, do. 45 do. 


$25.00, do. 45 do. 
Nemes of subscribers with the amount of & 


publisher. 


Subscription to 


No subscription received for less than one year. All 
the back numbers furnished to new subscribers during the year 
until the edition is out, unless ol herwise ond lered. 


WILL 1AM B. STODDARD. 
Y 


Hudson. Columiia Co. N 
iT NOTICE TO AGENTS, &c..0 
ico The present Post Office Law, will proba! 'y prevent 
our sending a Large Prospectus as heretofore, 1 conseqcence 
of the extra expense ; but che matter contained on one. and ofl 
the necessary information concerning f lube, ete con he ascer 
tnived from the abowe. We respecttully s leat afl oor eb 


scribers te endeavour to get up a Club sa tet: viemity for the 


nex! Volume. 

rr EF DETR, who wish toexchang 
quested to give the aly neertions, of ul least a netics 
emi receive Subse plions. 


> nre reenectfully re- 


we a few 


All volumes not mentioned above will not be suld ex- 














